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"Sire," said the Pandit, "my coming as
prime minister when you assumed the reins of
kingship caused great discontent in the circles of
the palace. Several men thought that they should
have been given the place. Now that my time is
over these same people will begin scrambling for
the position. My King cannot afford to take every
one that aspires for the honour as premier. The
right man should be selected. If you promise to
grant my request I shall name the man whom I
think your Highness should appoint.5'

The King said: "Tell me the name and I
shall tell you whether I agree."

The Pandit was sinking. He took breath
and said: u Just now there is no one among your
relatives in service around you suited for this
place. They are loyal and hard-working. But
this is not enough in a premier. The other
ministers are also more or less of the same ability.
The only man that from every point of view is

fit for the place is........." He paused and said a

moment later, " Thirumalarya."

The King was astonished. " My friend, you
and Thirumalarya exchanged such words in the
afternoon. What is this you are telling me now ?"

" The words of the afternoon," said Visha-
laksha, " were on a different matter. I submitted